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Life, there isno one Circumftance which ought 

more carefully to be confidered, than the Ob- 

je&t of one’s Love. As that will certainly take 
full Poffeffion of the Heart, except it be refifted in 
time, it is the utmoft Madnefs to let your Affedi- 
ons fix where you cannot expect the Approbation 
of your Reafon. If a Man does not take this Pre- 
caution, his Days will pafs away wih frivolous 
Pleatures and folid Vexations, a Man’s own Refle- 
Gions only muft foften his Misfortunes and Affli- 
‘ions; but he can have no recourfe, no help 
from his cooler Thoughts, who dare not admit 
his Reafon into his Council. We cannot look back 
upon the Pleafures which flow from loofe Defire 
but with Remorfe and Contrition, and therefore 
the Mind cannot recur to them on occafions of 
Diftrefs to borrow Comfort; but honourable 
Love, tho’ it has all the Softnefs and Tendernefs 
which Imagination can form, can be admitted un- 
der the fevereft Affli€tion, and is che beft Inftrument 
to break its Force; but as it breaks the Force of 
Sorrow, it does not do it by wholy removing the 
AffiiGion, but rather by diverfifying it. He that is 
under any great Calamity lofes the Senfe of it, as it 
touches himfelf; and his Afflition, which, perhaps, 
would have had init the Terrors of Fear and Shame, 
is, by the negle& of his own partin the Affair,turn- 
ed only into Pity and Compaftion for a tender Wife 
who participates it. This kind of Concern carries 
an Antidote to its Poifon, and the Merit of her re- 
gard to him has fomething in it fo pleafing, that the 
Soul feels a fecret Confolation in the Happinefs of 
being poffeffed of fuch a Companion, at the fame 
time that he thinks her Participation is the greateft 
Article of his Diftrefs, In all Ages Men who 
have: differed from the Sentiments of the World, 
when they have been precipitated by Fury and 
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Party, and been facrificed to the Rage of them, 
have under Trials of this fort funk under their 
Diftreffes, or behaved themfelves decently in them, 
according to the Support which they have met with 
from the Domeftick Partners of their Affliction. 
This is an Opportunity to veint the fecret Pangs of 
Heart to one whofe Love sizkes nothing ungrate- 
ful, or, to utter the Senfc of Injuries, where that 
appears Confcious Virtue, which to any other Au- 
dietice would found like Pride and Arsogance. 
There are indeed very tender things to be recited 


_ from the “’sizings of Puetical Authors, which ex- 


prefs the uttnoft Tendernefs in an amorous Com- 
merce; but indeed I never read any thing which, 
to me, had fo much Nature and Love, as an Ex- 
preflion or two in the following Letter; but the 
Reader muft be let into the Circumftance of the 
Matter, to have a right Senfe of it. The Epiftle 
Was written by a Gentlewoman to her Husband, 
who was condemned to fuffer Death: The unfor- 
tunate Cataftrophe happened at Exeter in the Time 
of the late Rebellion. A Gentleman, whofe Name 
was Penruddock, to whom the Letter was written, 
was Barbaroufly Sentenced to die without the leaft 
Appearance of Juftice. He afferted the Mlegality of 
his Enemies Proceedings, with a Spirit worthy his 
Innocence, and the Night before his Death his Lady 
writ to him the Letter which I fo much admire, 
and is as toliows, 


Mrs. Peuruddock’s laft Letter to her Husband. 


My dear Heart, 


(MY fad parting was fo far from making me 
* forget you, that | {carce thought upon my 
* felf fince, but wholy upon you. Thofe dear Em- 
© braces which I yet feel, and fhall never lofe, be- 

* ing 


ge: 








¢ ing the faichfal Teltimonies of an indulgent Huf- 
© band, have charm’d my Soul to fuch a Reverence 
* of your Remembrance, that were it poflible I 
© would, with my own Blood, cement your deid 
¢ Limbs to Life again; and (with Reverence, think 
¢ it no Sin to rob Heaven a little while longer of a 
© Martyr. Oh my Dear! you muft now pardon 
© my Paffion, this being my lait (vh fatal Word) 
* that ever you will receive from me, and know, 
* that untill the laft Minute that I can imagine you 
© fhall live, I will factifice the Prayers of a Chri- 
© ftian, and the Groans of an afflicted Wife. And 
© when you are not (which fure by Sympathy I 
© hall know) 1 fhall with my own Diffolution with 
* you, “rat fo we may go Handin Hand to Heaven. 
‘ *Tis yoo late to teil you what I have, or rather 


© have not doae for you; how turn’dout of Doors: 


© becaufe 1 came to beg Mercy; the Lord lay not 
© your Blood to their Charge. 1 would fain Dif- 
© courfe longer with you but dare nor; Paflion be- 
¢ gins co drown my Reafon, and w.ll rob me of 
© my devoire, which is all ' have left to ferve you, 
* adieu therefore ten thoufand times my deareft 
« Dear ; and fince i mutt never fee you more . take 
¢ this Prayer, May your Faith be fo fir: *,, .med, 
* that your Conftancy may continue, and then | 
© know Heaven willreceive you; whither Grief and 
¢ Love will in a fhort time (I hope) tranflate 


My Dear, 


8x, Yor fad, but conftant Wife eten to 
yee love your Afoes when Dead, 


~X 
' be 
a Re Arunde! Penruddock. 


¢ May the 3d, 165s, 1fa-Clock atNight. Your 
* Children beg your Bleffing, and prefent their Du- 
© ties to you. wile 

I do not know that I have ever read any thing fo 
affeétionate as the Line, Zhofe dear Embraces which 
d yet feel. 

Me Penruddocl’s Anfwer has an equal Tender- 
nef which I fhall recite alfo, that the Town may dif- 
pute wh«rher the Man orthe Woman, expreffed them- 
felves the nore kindly, and ftrive toimitatethem in 
lefs Circumftances cf Diftrefs, for from all no 
Couple upon Earth are exempt. 


Mr. Pesruddock’s \aft Letter to his Lady. 


Deareft beft of Creatures. 

cj Had taken leave «the World when I received 

* Yours: It did at once recal my Fondnefs for 
¢ Life, and enable me to refign it. As lam fare 
¢ 1 fhall leave none behind me like you, which 
© weakens my Refolution to part from you, fo 
* when I refle& I am going to a Place where there 
* are none but fuch as you, I recover my Courage. 
* But Fondnefs breaks in upon me, and as-l would 
* not have my Tears flow to morrow, when your 


¢ Husband, andthe Father of ourdear Babes, is a Pub- 
‘ lick Spe€tuie, oo "nik meanly of me, that 
© f give was co eo Seivate, when {feemy 
¢ Sand runivisit, si . tew Hours amto leave 
¢ you Helplets, eng sc co the Mercilefs and 
6 Juiolouc, that rongtally put are toa fhame- 
¢ Jefs Death, are wil obje@ thot Shame to my 
‘ poor Children. * thank you fsx all your Good- 
¢ nefs to me, and |i endeavour fy to die, as to 
¢ do nothing uuwortly that Virtue in which we 
¢ have mutually fupported each cther, and for which 
¢ I defire you uot Kepine that | am firft co be re- 
* warded, fince you ev: prefered meto your felf in 
¢ all other things; afford me, with Chearfulnefs, 
* the Precedence in this. 

* I defre your Prayers in the Article of Death, 
© for my own will then be offered for You and 
* Yours, 


}. Penruddeck. 
ADVERTISEMENTS. 


There. is now in the Prefs, and will ke Publifued 
within few Days, 
The Ecclefiaftical Hiftory of late Tears. Written 
by Kicward steele, Efg;, Printed for F. Roberts in 
War w ch-laie. : 


Book: Prinied, with an Elziver Letter in Neat 
“Pocket \ » ames, for Jacob Tonfonin the Strand. 

Tameriar. end Fair Penitent, Tragedies, by 
N. Rowe, Efqg; ‘ue Tragedy of Cato, Campaign and Rofa- 
mond, Sy far, iddifon. The Diftreft Mother, a Tragedy, by 
Mr. Piiil' ps. “The Careieis 4usband, a Comedy, by Mr. Cibber. 
‘The Vittim, 4'Tragec?. by Ms. Johnfon. -A Colle&ion of 
Pottical Miiceiiuates, by the beft Hands, and Publith’d by. tr 
Steele. N. &. The Ambic:ous Step-Mo.her, — and Ko 
Convert, tragedies. Wisten’ by N. Rowe, Efg; will ina few 
‘Days be Fubiluked. iv che tame’ Volumes, 

Jult Publith’d, 

An’ Effay towards zn Hiltory of Dancing, in 
which the whole Art and its various Excellencies are in fore Mea- 
fure explain’d. Containing the ::vcral Soris of Dancing, Antique 
and- Modern, Serious, Scenical, Grotcique, &c, with the Ufe of 
of it as an Exercive, Qualification, Diverfion, &¢. Printed for 
Jacob Tonfon at Shakefpear’s-ead over-azainft Catherine-ftiect 
in the Strand. 


Juft publithed, (printed with an Elzevir Letter) in 
a neat Pocket Volume, 

Prince Arthur; an Heroick Poem. In ten Books. 
By Sir Richard Blackmore, Kt. M.D. and Fellow of the College 
of Phyficians in London. The Fourth.Edition revife’. To which 
is annexed, An Index, —re the Names of Countries, Cities, 
and Rivers, &c. Printed for J. Tonfonin the Strand, and Sold by i i 
Knapton and D. Midwinter in St. Paul’s Church-yard, A Betfworth 
on London-Bridge, W. Taylor im Pater-aofter-Row, N. Clif and D. 
— near the Poultry, T..Vatnham and J. Osborn in Lom? 

ard-ftreet, and J. Browne near Temple-Bar. 


Celebrated Vapour Tin@ure, fo defervedly fimous 
for’curing Vapours, mg Hyppo, Dizzinefs, or fluthings in 
the Face, Heart-burning and the ill Effe&s of Snuff. The manf 
thoufand Inftances of Cures in thefe Wifeafes, in fo thort a Time, 
by fo fmall a Quantity and fo pleafant a Medicine, occafions {uch 
a great Demand, for the Conveniency of each part of London, 
*tis continued to be Sold from Deard’s under St. Dunftan’s Church, 
and the Hat and Star in Sr. Paul’s Church-yard, Toy-thops, and 
Mrs. ow = a Millener in Pall-Mall, fox half a Crown each Bottle. 
and Direétions. 
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